CHAPTER    XVIII
LEEBY   AND   JAMIE

BY THE BANK OF THE QUHARITY ON A SUMMER

day I have seen a barefooted girl gaze at the
running water until tears filled her eyes.  That
was the birth of romance.  Whether this love be
but a beautiful dream I cannot say, but this we
see, that it comes to all, and colours the whole
future life with gold.   Leeby must have dreamt
it, but I did not know her then.   I have heard
of a man who would have taken her far away
into a county where the corn is yellow when it is
still green with us, but she would not leave her
mother, nor was it him she saw in her dream.
From her earliest days, when she was still a
child staggering round the garden with Jamie
in her arms, her duty lay before her, straight as
the buryiag-ground road.   Jess had need of hat
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